the}?- finally turned up. Hair came in first followed by the
Minister., with Waring doing an A.D.C. act in the rear. The
Minister was a tail, lanky man with grey hair and rather a-
good face. 1 knew he was quite old, but his face was surpris-
ingly fresh looking, and but for his hair he might have been
about forty. We all stood up.
The Minister looked round with a very nice, rather
practised-looking smile acid said, "These are the backroom
boys, eh?"
"Yes/' the Old Man said, beaming round at us paternally/
** This is where all the work's done."
We simpered.
The Minister looked round the room. " Not very luxurious
quarters are they?"
" No," said Mair. " I'm afraid not They were the best we
could get."
" Ah well,13 said the Minister, " I always find the best work's
done in the barest rooms." He smiled at me and I smiled
back. His eye fell on Tilly's calculator and he said, " What's
that thing, Hair? Another of your inventions?"
"No," said the Old Man. "That's an electric calculating
machine, Minister. Very useful too5 isn't it, Till?"
"How does it work?"
Tilly sidled forward and started to explain his machine.'
The Minister seemed to like it. He poked at the keys and
added something up. Then Tilly showed him how it divided,
and that thrilled him to the marrow. He must have spent
about ten minutes messing about with the thing. M Marvellous,
isn't it?" he said to the Old Man. He turned to the rest of
us and said,tf I wish you'd turn me out something that would
write speeches. Good ones. That's a long felt want if you
like/'
We all laughed.
Waring said mischievously, "Or answer questions in the
House, Minister."
" That's right. That would be even better,*' said the big man,"
pleased.
He looked round and said, " Well, there's certainly a lot of
most interesting work going on here, Mair. Most interesting."
Just to show how fascinated he was he started for the door.
As they got to it he turned his head and said, "Thank you
very much, gentlemen," and out they went.
We looked at one another for a moment.
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